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Jury Weeps as Wendenburg Says Final Word for State
S iR T8 THE HEARTBROKEN FATHER |5 S s ettt B e L o

1= not only a murderar, but a fool.
Is an act
dapd.

It

of folly to commit such #
Defendn

“Whenever

Law's Oflicers.

an atroclous crime |Is
committed in our midst, probably the
first thing is that the community re-
celves 4 shock. Bul once the machin.
ery ot the lauw Is set In motion by oM.
cers of the Commonwealth—your offi-
oers, gentlemen, und mine, who have
den slundered as bilscdhounds by the

defense-——the community awakens to
the foulness of the déed, and asks
that thes poarpotrator be found It
would not be proper for ma to eriti-
clze my adversarles, for when I have
haud & weak case to defend 1 have
done the same thing mysell in order
to divert the minds of the fury from
the point at lesue.

“But you peuple owe Lhese officers
of the law & debt of gratitude in fer-
1oting out the criminal You owe a|
debt of gratitude to Mr. Sydnor, deputy

of Henrico county, and to Geo.
, an oficer of your own counly.

M owe such a debt to ull these
5 who have interested them-
es and worked an this case to find

the culprit.

“There are two theorles In this case
One hus heen put forward by the de-
Is thuy the man who has
1 desorlbed 4 shaggy, gray-
ded man wus the perpetrator of
deed, and the other I thut the
ndunt was the author of the crime,

court instructs you that the cir-
tlal evidence must he of such
erance as to ‘leave no doubt

de. The evidence must he
fure ag to be incompatibla
nable hypothesis other
at of the gulit of the aceused, If

any sonable doubt, It !a
¥ 1o ar the defendant. He
Ut with ¢

presumption of in-

and these are the principles

The Crime Itnelf In There. '
* hinve drav Into this case the|

as wiether the gun was|
6t of the mechine or whether|
ed out. That muakes no d:fler-

T

1 e lnughed.  “The erime had]|
been conumitted, and thi% was the gun
with whic ‘as done. Then what

difference does’lv make as to whether
the gun woes thrown out or whether |t
fell cull' 'He diverged a few mo-|
Mients 1o tike up and explain those|
#ections of the instructions which re-|
lste particula to reasonable doubt|
bore the casc.

now,” asked, “"what differ-
ence does It muke whether Paul be-
Meved that Henry was gullty or inno-
cent? I' must confess that wan
my learned friend, Mr.
suggested the question asn tu
the jirosecution 4id not losk for
scrubby-bearded mun. I wonder,
F. Beattle had placed $10,000 'n his

on

1

amused when
Carter;
why
that

ide and asked him to gol the hest
ctives he could find to find that |
anger, if he wouldn't have Baid, |

it, do you take me for & foal? (|

't tpend 10 cents to look for
¥ 4 man.’ ||
Aow does the defendant ac-!

r the crime but by taking up
[t the detalls? Now let us|
fie has done.  Let's see what!
thut old war-horse, who has
the bueinesz for thirty YELrs,
} Mr. \'\'t-:\dl.\nhllrg went |
Wren's test mony as 1“0|
ng the detactives that he!
muchine in order not tal
mun who jumped ay him,
from thoa bushes,
Where Fool Part Came In.
“Why, gentlemen of the jury,” Mr,
Wendenburg exclaimed, “he forgnp tha
Elass In front of his machine. He for-
Eot that the man eould not have fired
the shot us to inflict Buch & wound as
hus been deszribed to you. That Is
where the fool part came in. Mr.,
Wendenburg then went over, In brlef,
the testimony of G

hils
the
he claimed,

Over

hls own mind be-
cause he was fabricating a story,

"And what does Deputy Sherifr Syd-
nor say? That Beattle told him the
man fired right over his shoulder and
Btruck his wife full in the face, My,
Evdnor didn't know then where she had
been struck, and Beattls eald that the |
mian fired from the right; that th-\[
man wae to the right of the machine!
and fired over.his shoulder. Later onl
what happens? He describes the at-
tack lo Bquire Jecob, a man who has
2imost as much authority as n Judge,
and he tells him that when the man
fired he flred over his head. Thease
Elatements were made to different
reaple at different times, Then whay
of them? Which shall you hellave?

Showwed It Was Falwe,

“When we examined the car S0Mme

one got in the left seat, and 7 Eot in

front, in the position accupled by the
beafded

stranger, and T mald, ‘Mr,
Beattls, don't you gsee that your wire
could not have been shot in this way?
And ha

agreed with me.
would wyou want any more evidence
than that? His statement flone -was
kufficient to demonstrate that his fab-
ricatlon was false,

"I wonder, somatimes, whether my
good friend, Mr. Carter, weafs mag-
nifying glasses. If ha does, I bet they
megnlfy to 500 times the diametar,
He has Illustrated to You how that
khot was fired, how Beattle lenned
over and released the cluteh and
showed how the car plunged forward,
Benttle snld that the man never in-
tended sheoting his wife. Why, her:
head was sighteen lnehes higher than
hér husband's, and vhe shot, fired from
such a position by a man standing on

Gentlemen,

the ground, would have entered her
Loy, not her head. Ah, Eentlamen,
the fabricatlon he has told ¥ou was

bullt on sand, and has no foundation,
Like Sword of Nemenin,
"Every plece of evidence In
vise leads to one destination.
fingers all point
that Henry Clay

this
The
to but one point—
Beattie, Jr., was the
murderar of his wife. The Eun ha
can’t explain. He can't get awav from
It. and It hangs over his head like tha

sward aof Nemesls: All that ls re-

of us I8 to prove that Henry

Beattle. .r, murdered his wite,
but weé have gone further . .and
luld  all the facts in  the casa
bofore  you, His story about the
deep  damnation of this  woman's
taking off s necessarlly false. And
what have we? s have the dead

body of his wife and the gun, the'gun
which he can't get away from. He had
to account for that gun, and he tells
rou of a by, bearded highwayman, a
glant, who fired the shot, and of
how he, & mere stripling, goes up mnd
wrests that gun away from the glant,
nol knowing whether ho had a doublo-
barreled shotgun and wheather ha
would have glven him taes otherd load.
And he tells you that In the slruggla
he falls down and the gupn falls on

1

iR

next morning, every farmer in Chou- |
terfleld ran for his razor to eshave off |

VICTIM OF FOUL MURDER

his bgard.” People laughed, and ngaln
Judge Watson warned them that 1t
they showed approval or dlsupproval
he would huve to clear the courtroom

“Thia shirt, went on the atturney,
sober-minded now, *“shows that this
man sat dpon thet dead body in orde:
to keep It from fulllng oul and LT}
get It home, for fear that somubody
elge might come along and cateh Lilm
with the body.

Chenpeast Murder Yet,

“And they ask you why, If he be the
gullty man, he did not get Douglus
Bealtie's platol. He dared not tell his

brother that be contemplated his wife's

murder. He dared not tell hls brother
that he hed murdered his wite. Ias
wouldn't want Douglas to Know 1t,

nor his famlily to know (1. He wouldn't
huve used a revolver, because le Know
he couldn’'t tell, with reison, that he
wrested a pisto!l with flve other car-
tridges In It from a bearded highway-
man, and thet Is why he got u single
barreled shotgun,

“This s the cheapest murder 1 have
ever heard of. [t has an element of
cheapness about it. They tell you that
he bought a pound of candy for his
wife before the slaughter, and the avi-
dence is that he bought only 16 cents

worth. But he gives Paul $4 with
which to buy a gun, and he buys b
cents’ worth of cartridges 5

"And the evidence of Mrs Owen,
that poor girl's mother, is that when
he took them out riding he was al-
WAYE neatly dresaed But this time
he wore a shabhy suil.  Look at Its
date, gentlamen,' and he held It up

and looked at the date of manufacture,
“It was made In 1808 No reason ex-
plains why he wore this shabby suil
except that he knew he wag Eoing
through a bloody transaction, to send
& Woman to eternity rejoleing.
fluoten Story to Jury,
"Counsel for the M<enre told
two stories, and 1 will tell you
Thete was #n man who went below,
and after awhile his frlend went be-
low and saw him hobbling around on

You
one-

one foot. He sald, ‘John, why are you

3 . . hobpling uround on one foot like that? i
Whe aw you last y hdd  hotd

HENRY C. DEATTIE, SR, SrnCh W you last Siou WA ([both

fee

And John sald that he had tried

(Photo by Homeler & Clark.) |, get into Heaven and that they askad

MRS, HENRY CLAY

(Copyright by W. W. Fostar.)
him what goed he had done here on T e ey TS IR S )
him. And he wants you to belleve that which relnted how Beattle had told| ewrth. He told them that he met a| er's keeper? And God sald te '.-iim[_rel,_ he =tops on the road to fix hls
the man, thls hig glant, etande there| the officer that he pliced his arm | wonfan in the woods one day, and that| that his brother's blood cried out to|lights, Hur when he goes looking for
and looks at him and then wnlks | around his wife's waist. and ran the | she was 111 with fever. She uaker!!Hlm from the ground, ‘ang now thou the gun and the Hehts g out, he save
away car in with hig right hand Thia tlir_‘i him to get her a cup of water, but hrl art vanlshed from the earth' '\”".i 'ta h=—1 with the g Do you
"Soma phllosopher has said that ‘un- L“]“-\“-'I' shawed Fr} hove bLeen pozsl-| Told her that I!w was In too blg "i'nu“-.”" says to Menry Beattle, "ThY | wunt any  more avhilens than that?
bounded credulity Is evidence of g| Pl& because there was no blogd on| hurry, and didn't have time. And then| wife's blood erles to Me from  thelThey say  ch the bl all rasts
Wenk mind' And o 1 say, glve mua| the lett sleeve of the shirt And in| this poor, fever-stricken woman asked ground, and thou wilt be vanizhed jen Paul. Waeuld you think 837 ‘Fhank
bounded credullty, mnd l'“'m shaw | like manneér he went over the testi-| him teiglive her a loaf of breag nearby,| from the earth which haszs drunk "";(in.l., no serub farmer along
Can ¥you belleve| MORY of UGeorge Jarrell, | bevause she was loo wWeak to reach! thy wife's Ylood. Pand j “d up sun o Lf
» shows a scra un h1:¢l Witnean Agnineg Him, {““"' get it ..nd John sald that "“I “Gentlemen, that blood was mnde by out In the highway of tramps, hoplng
nose, and wouldn't any man hm--e-’ “Ix his story a raet or not? hej Kicked it to her with his right foot, | » human belng. That ear never ble2 | that =ome tramp would plek it up. At
taken out his handkerchief and have| &sKed the jury. “If the shot was fired | 8nd so he =ent his right foot Y00 and she was never killed in the auto-, fArst he told of a rough looking man,
wiped It off?7 But ha lets its remaln—| 05 he deseribed. he would have held| Heaven mobile. If she had been killed In the nnd when Tom SDwen said that if he
that little ecratch—to bear out his| her as he sald, as any man would huve "l wonder how much of this AR | putomobile, there would have been nihad a4 beard he must  hnve been @
etory  that he was struek with the| #upported the hody of his wife after| will go to Heaven, and how much 01 | strenm of blond along the road, but| white ran, Henry sald, 'Oh, 1 didn't
Bun. | An ounce or &n ounce and a half of | him will go helbw. Isn't that EnoUEh | thare was nnt a spot outside of that|think of that® aAnd then the beard
5 A | Cored | lend had entered her head. But that|to destroy his story? God has EIVen ! wie puddle. It she was Killed in the| began to appear, and It has bheen Erowe.
Mutei Bitalitn | Coutt, never happened. He never had his| U8 means to procure evidence Thatl coud, then . he has told you a ralse- |l ing ever ‘since. And, whe the hat
“Mr. Sheriff, will you bring me thosa| ooyt op. When he stopped to fix ‘fl"lgr““‘ power witleh moves all things | 04 It has been In evidenco was found Menry eaid that he hoped
clothes, those mute bita nf testimony ilghts on his ¢ar he when back to thej appenled to the consclence of Paul, and | the hload could have run down o God It had a name In It Why dig
whi the defense did-mot dare Bring | roar ang Eol matches out of hig coat.| made him reveal all he knaw, gusolene tank. But in the ventre ve! want them to And i namo i il |
before the jury And here Is a witness—this shirt"— Puddle of Blood.” the car thers is a wheel, and (1 Iws' pais :
The sherift brought in the blood: | and he held it up’ high, an that all “In clreumstanital evidence there is a band about it. And ¥ou remember|
garments. could aee—"that can never commit|alwoys one fact that convicts the PEF-| thot the strenks of blood Yent dow n% “Gentlemen. the physical faets in
Sir. . Wendenburg  elowly  drew 2| perjury. It shows that his arm never petrator of the erime In the road! ;he wheel, that they did not zo down | this case show that his story s un-
soiled and bloody shirt from the card- | encircled a blosdy woman's walst And | there waos that puddle of bload, ano the tank. There wna no hload In the | irie. He luyed his wife put on 1
board box. "These show you,” he sald | here Is the coa™ This sleeve never| from its sllence was revealed by God dustpan. Blood went only down thar|lonely road and murdered ler :
Hounting the s#hirt before the Jjury.| went around her walst. No mood_v'r the secret of this horrible crimie, And | band. you doubt Dr. Mann, who (it the grit
"thot he pliched hi= wife In the c¢ar)| woman's blooy head rested upon that! now Heaven, by =low and solemn steps in her halr, and ‘Saulre JIacab, who
and lald her across the seats. When | shoulder. It i= but a story, a part orl Is about to bring down terrlble venges- Heard St Growing, saw grit in her halr? When he knock-
he wns near home the body salipped| the fabrication he has bullt up to tell| ance for the taking of the life of :h:n{ “He tells you that he dldn't know ed her down, she fell and was slain
down into the hgttom of the car, and| you Do ¥You want any more evidence| unprotected wife. God asked Caln nfter | thut hls  wife was dead; that helin the road All the physical facts
#0 he hrought her home He read| than that? "he murdered Abel where his brother | thought her back was broken, and he|demonstrate that his story is untrue'
from Detective Wiltshire's testimony, "And yet Mr. Carter wants vou to was, and he answered, ‘Am 1 my brmh-l

hurried home 10 Ert n doctar And

Beattla could not have been shot in
the manoer she was shot unless the
Eun had been on a level with hes

head. He took the gun apart inte
three pleces easlly, and sald, “Pooy
lttle Jakey couldn't take It Apart,

And yet I reckon he has handled mord
Euns than all of us put together,
Gun the Real Clue.

“The hottest part of the case Is the
gun., and you remember how the de-
fense dropped it. It was too hot for
them to hold How did the gun mev
there? Henry says that tha assassip
Intended to kill him. Do you bellava
thap this man would have stopped af-
ter killing the wrong person? How
did the shaggy-hanrded man ‘know
that Henry would be out thera thal
nlght In & shabby sulp of clothes? He
sava he didn't know himaself: that iy
whs on the suggeation of hia wife
that he tobk the apin. But how did
the pgun get there? How did this
EhREgy siranger get thera?

“Sydnor says that belween sunsel
and dayllght dawn he saw a machine
liike thls one of Henry Beattin's
standing In the road, and the young
man he eaw had on tan shoes and tay
Bocks. He sald the young man was
wilhout o mustache, and that he look.

!

ed like thls man, politing st the
prisoner.
“Now some young man did & pecu-

Har thing.
that stare.

He was afrald to go past
Then he came back and

stopped ot the very scene of the
criime ilave you., gentlemen, any
doubt thet It was the prisoner thera

with some sinlster purpose?” And he
polnted at the cowerlng Henry,
“And yet the prisoner tells you thay
he was somewhere on the road fixing
a puncture. According to his own
teatimony, he was on the plke at that |
time. Why do they try to move the
time up always? What Is the reason
for It? Sydnor says that he saw n

BEATTIE, Jt,

and Mr. Wendenburg showed hy il-

l
’ TWELVE CHESTERFIELD MEN WHO HAVE DECLARED

Readilng from left to right—Top row: M. E. Blankenship,

E, L. Wilson, W. Q. furgess, W. P, Raoka, Irving M. Bass, Jr., A. 1.
. ®ce G, Hobertsop, Thomap A. Hapeock, Vy W, Fuquu, Lewiy Hoberine

By

HENRY C. BEATTIE GUILTY OF MURDERING HIS WIFE

Fetterolf, N, W, I'arley. Bottom row: Melville E, Purdy, Hor-

., have nothing to equal thls crime.

! doned woman,

other car on the pike ‘at that time:
and Beattle concedes that he was on
the plke at that time, The natural
conclusion s that It was Henry O
Beattle, Jr., thers and then. i
“Now, there ls some other evidenos
that Is In egme confusion, Elthef|
those boys coming back from Bon Alrf
made a great mosteke, or Paschall mad
a great mistake. * Charlle Kastelberg
cur was on the plke that evening, an
It Is shown that hls car was not o
the road at the time. Paschall had ovi
dently read it In the paper and got if
fixed In hla mind, This ecrime occur:
red about a quarted 11, and thesd
beys say that this !s the kind of ca
they saw, Some say that the car wl.n;
u quarter of & mile from the stora ds
| scribed, but Kastalberg's car was moi
| than a mile away. They saw a w
man who did not have a hat on, an
Mre. Beattle did not have a hat of
They saw a ralon coat, end Charl
Kastleberg's frlend had on a whig
dress and a mushroom hat. And theg
BAY It was a Buleck car. Henry's e
s a Bulck car. And when they sal
her she was on the running board, '.
the act of stepping down to h‘-’
death t
Nothing to Equal This CUrime,
"“Thls is the greatest e¢rime and g
worst under the roof of heaven. Th
young mun, gentlemen, has bound,
band of blood around his nama so thf
Eenerations will slow)* go by 1t R
It Is blotted oup froj. memory, 1%
dnrk and bloody annalas of the pi

|

e

s
“But let us burry em. Can there
any doubt that this (s the gun? Jach
and Jarrell sald that they saw blos
on the gun, and the defenss took tiB
poaltion

ut frst that there wasy
blood at all on the gun. But tHy
saw that thal wouldn't deo, azd the

asked If blood was not on the steerl
wheel, and if It were not poasible
the blood to have come from the sted
ing wheel on Douglas Beattle's hnh*.'t_
Well, how did the blood get the:!
My good frlend, Mr. Smith, sald 1
Henry had blood on his nose, and
Tom Owen tells you that the bl
was not sufficlent to trickle down
cheeks, But anything to met t
damaging bleod off thse gun! It uol‘ﬁ
not have come from the hearded hild'
wiayman.

“I belleve In & God above us, in
who controls us all. 1t was but &%
ural that Paul Beattle should hdl
tried to hide the dread secret in
bréast, But the whips and lashes!
hia conscience awakened him, and
unbosomed himself to his wite, and
told her that he had bought Henr
gun, and that ha belleved it |
sameé gun which had killed
wife.

Faul's Fateful Words,

“And It nearly set him crazy.
did he do? He had been taught w
a little fellow at school that he
not tell on the boys, but noew he
unburden himself. He told his
and she told her mother, who tel
husbend, and he gave the Iinform
to the police. Even then Paul dlid
want to tell more. But there {af
invisible power somewhere, a2nd
sume power made Paul tell the bals
of that secret in h's heart, Ha
nothing to fear. He knew he war,
Innocent agent. But here he has L/
vilitled, and the worst charactar 5
Waen attibuted to him. But 1 tell §
Heuitle that the God who mads '
diselose that dreadful secret will}
after him. He has nothlng to 8

“and than théy bring in Neble
swear that Prul had a gun tha*
day morning on Mayve'a Bridg.
20 fearful are they of him &tor
before hLe was attacked, thay
monad witnesses ta prove hla ¢
ter for veracity, And they ask m,
we didn't put that negro Waltley #

stand. We couldn’'t put con iy
summoned, And now I ask the i
they diun't put him on.' ¥

Mr. Wendenburg then went uh

instructions as to what the n
consider regarding a motlve
crime, and called for the Jetie
had passed from Henry to Hey
ford. T e
s Firmt Glimpse of Her. . o
"Hanry C. Beattle, Jr.," he said} I
Eoing up ths street one day in AY |
1907, and was accosted by a more s
Itizvead of looking at her with L
of desire as he did, he should
helped her, this slips of & chiyl
If she had moeds o mistake -
young lite. When o man getr

Ing hables and robbing pn
something must be wrong 2k :
He 18 Influsnced by the devil™

then Mr., Wendenburg went o
count tha story of Henry (;1
lah's life together ;
“And ah!" he went on with
thing of futy In his volce, b
tired of hi= matrimeénlal allf
graw tireg of the swasts of &

7
Ha exehnnsa.:
of virtue for pussion's feel
A mintatarial triend of mina)
that the deeds of Henvy VII}

and he rforsook his hride fo

eacutcheon of England

ACopyright, 1911, by 3. W. Foster.),

Jand formed the greatest b
that this crimd of Henry ﬁ#




